A Play In One Act
by Percival Wilde

Man and Master—4

(Copyriaht by the A?hu Mast Thank vou. (Takes off his der A—Yes. The girl you were going There's our friend, the policaman.
Not ﬁg‘rx -ﬂ ; 4 to marry. Call him! He'll help you, too.
tten Perm « and eramines it.) Very careless st e e TR " " st - B (after & )—Martin, you'rea B—No. No!
CHARACTERS. of you. You almost hurt me. Don’t i ' A fellomw. . A—Call him!

A, n man between fifty and sixty
r-u of age., He is guietly but well

rensed d t -
b "::" :;::j' & & Very respect around. hitting people llke that?

B, pmlll'{. thirty and a typleal (B makes a move.) Oh, don't go
eriminnl. His faece. which Is ’-rtlr awhy yet. We're going to have a

hidden at the bolhuln of the aect
little talk first. 8it down. (8

B e e ioatten. Bl elothes
marks of dissipation. e en
at hi h sits right of bench, A left. Puts
?33'111"."5;'-"-':.‘:.3::-:;. Ve e revolver on bench at his r;al!.
A Beging to light cigar. B's hand
é :a}:f sgf::-fu :;:ﬁi‘:ld?u:‘p:,:,:: mores toward revolver, Withoul
trocs. bashes ofa A swalk orosses interrupting lighting his cigar A
the ;tage fr;)m up right to down takes revolver from ht to left.)
. No; you mayn't do tHat. (Turns

left. right, match still burning.) I lu-

THE TIME.— Bunrise. A day vented that trick. (Finishes light

toward the end of Winter, ing his cigar.) Rather clo;sr.

Shic 1 lowly. aliowl wasn't 1? If 1'd yelled you'd a

a }l‘:!;lﬁlalge;:e.'r;l‘:u‘; ?n rf':i:: knocked me on the head again and

;mil I.lon?‘ i.n bnrolyt -Bbltiwt:p:al;tl‘% made a good job of it. So [ kept
re . 5

uu h‘ls t'il:tar.s:‘ylr\: on the hench quiet—until your baek was turned.

There is a crackling noise off (Rising and stretching his arms.)

And 1 fancy I've taught you some-

right; avidently someone is walking
llon. the Jeafy path. B jumps up thing about your own trusjness!
How about it?

A (producing gun)—Give up this. B (weakly)—Help!
and all it stands for! (Dully, B A—Louder!
takes the gun from his outstretched  B—Help! Help!
hand.) Make a fresh start! (Pro- ‘A—Louder!
ducing wallet,) Here's money! B—Help! HELP! POLICE!

you know any better than to go

(Handing it to him.) Take all - CURTAIN.
you want. If you need more, I'll |
get it for you. Your clothes are
shabby. Buy sew ones. Il give WE TEACH
you a chance—the biggest o
& chance—now make good! “MMIIIOIAI.
B (after a pause)—Martin, can 1
live with you?
A—Can you live with me? No, Mr.
Richard Your mother muutn t
know—yet.
B—But you're alone in the honse. frained E"" Ste ':ﬂmﬂmg
A—It wouldn't do, Mr Richard. 1 of l.he Hmr Both Compang—offers you a
1 like
B TowTe sivms B the Bo ot e L
ou're alone in the house. Dy _th and
A'——Dl)ﬂ't 'trﬂ'y I.h)l.lt th‘t' Ml‘. “';]-.un in the lj::'[nw mn:s”:‘ﬁr”;:%;%
e Tl nd you ¢ Bides 0 || SR VT
B—You're alone In the house! ings. Who ';":um“ Five you so wide
an  experience® Commercial

like a fash, listens intently for &
few seconds: then, drawing a re-

volver from his pocket, he hides be-
hind the bushes.

For a few seconds there is silence.
Then the footsteps become plainly
audible, and a ‘man, A, enters right
and walks across the atage slowly,
He stops, pull a cigar from his
pocket and bites off the end. A first
match does not light. A second is
better, and shiel Ing with his
hands he tries to light his cigar.

In the meantime B has left his
concealment and approaches A from
the rear, grasping hig revolver by
the barrel and ready to strike. Very
stealthily he nears him.

A hears nothing until B is very
eclese. Then he starts, wheels about,
but too late. B strikes him a crush-
ing blow with the butt of his revol.
var, and A falls like a log, In front
of the bench, one foot away, without
A CTY.

B polses his weapon for a second
blow, but there seems to he no nesd
for it. Turns back A's eyelid and
la evidently satisfied, for he puts
down the revolver on the hench.
Then turning to A he rips open his
coat and vest and searches him, A

old watch and chain. Then a wal-
et. The waliat appears to he well
filled. B puts right foot on hench,
facing right (away from A; A is on
ground, head to left), and hogina to
eount money eagerly.

A groans, suddenly lifts his head
and looks at B, whose back I8

B—Agh!

A—Peevish, aren't you? Mean of
me to spoil the job. I'm a rotten
sort of fellow, though—am? Well,
why don’t you say something?

B—Curse you!

A (staggering back in mock dismay)
-—What! I—I don't think you
like me.

B—You've guessed it.

A—Ah! Short and sweet—just like
that! Go on! Go on!

B—What are you going to do with
me?

A—Do with you?

B—Yes!

A (reflectively)—Well, I might pre-
sent you to the museum—or to the
zoo. You'd look just about right
between the spotted hvena and the
African gorilla. (B rises. A waves
revolver.) Oh, wait! Wait! Your
cage isn't ready yrt! There's no
hurry—they've got to swesp it out
first: put in clean straw, vou
know, all that sort of thing. Don't
be so impetuous! (Taking off his
derby and rubbing his head.)
Lucky I bad my hat on. Other-

A (talen aback)—Why, yes!

B—There's a safe in my mother's
room.

A—Good God! (He springs up, but
B acizes him by the throat and
raises the clubbed revolver,)

B—You're going to take me there!

A—No.

B—You're going to take me there!

A (séreaming)—No. NO! NO!

B /menacing)—Another sound and
I'll kill you!

A—Please, Mr Richard!

B (raises .gun threateningly and A
stops)—You're alone in the house.
You know the combination of the
anfe- —

A—No, no!

B—Don't lle. You do. You're going
to let me in. You're going to open
the safe. And I'm going %0 make
a haul—a big haul.

A (gasgping)—Mr. Richard—I'll dia
first!

B—Yes! I've heard others gay that!
And I've known how to make them
change their minds.

A—Oh!

B—Now listen to me! If you npen
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I ean handle three of you, and yow B—I'll tell 'em my name—my real B—Ah. don't chew the rag! T got

know it! (R sits down.) Here,

A—You won't, eh? Well /short tus-
sle), here goes. (A pulls off Ba
cap. Staggers back dumfounded.)
Good lLord! Mr. Richard!

B (apringing to his feet)—What?

A (joyfully, taking him by the lapel)
Don't you know me, Mr. Richard?

B—You! You!

A—I'm Martin, the butler. Old Mar-
tin, who used to dandle you on his
knees when vyou were n baby. Don't
you know me now, Mr Riechard?

B fwith delight)—Martin! T haven't
seen you since—— (suddenly rec-
ollecting the sitwation and break-
ing off.)

A—S8ince you came home from eol-
lege, Mr. Richard, do you remem-
ber? What a fine lad you were!
And how proud we were of yonu!

* (In a terribly altered voice.) How
proud we were——

B—0h, ent it!

A (sternly)—You went wrong and
your mother's money got vou out
of it. * You promised, you swore
von'd live straight. You cried like
a child, and T believed you, I be-
neved vou. And then—then—

B fsullenly)—1 know what T did.

A—Money eouldn't get you ont of it
that time. You were sent to jail.
Yonr mother's son went to jall!

B rdeflantln)—Wall, she knew {t!

A ’ghaling his head slowly)—No.

B—What do yvoun mean?

A—S8he never knew it  8he will
nevar know it

—But T wrote her

A—Yes, from prison.

B—And she answered!

A—Nn

B—Rut | got letters.

A—1I wrote them. Khe thinks you're
dearl.

name! Tell 'em where | used ro

Mother, who's nshamed nf her lit-
tle boy! Eh? Why, mother will
be just tiekled pink! The famlily
name in the mud!

A—No. It won't de.

B—Won't do? Why not?

A—Your mother is in Europe.

B—In Europe?

A—Traveling.

B—Then what are you doing here?
fChange of tune.) Has she fired
you?

A—No, she hasn't fired me. I'm tak-
ing care of the house.

B—Alone?

A—Yes.

B—Rut there’s a cable to the other
sida! If the papers print all about
me here they'll wire it over!

A—Yes, they'll wire it over.

B—And she'll read it!

A—No.

B—No?

A—8he's been blind for two years.

B—Curse it all!

A—And I'll see that her secretarv
doesn’t let her know a word about
it.

B—What? Mother has a secretary,
while her little boy——

A (linterrupting )—Tries to hold np
her butler! TLook here. Mr. Rich-
ard, why don't you try to turn
over n new leaf?

B—Preaching again! Preaching!

A—No. I'm not preaching. I'm not
telling vou to be honest because
it's right. I'm telling you to bhe
homest becanse it pays!

B—Pays nothing! You're honest,
and look what vou've got for it!
What are you paid?

A—Fifty-five dollars a month,

R—Fiftyv-ive dollars a month! And
you're a servant, to be orderel

b — —-

no time for it! Which'll it he? |

A—Mr. Richard!
B—Yes or no?
A—Yes.

B—Ah! 1 thought you'd he reason- |

able'! Want to save your hide?
All right!

A (brokewn do —TI'll help yon.

B (gesturing WPth gun)—I'll see to
that.

A—1'l1 help you,

B (nods grimly)—Give me your |

hand on it!

A (change of exprecsgion)—My hand? |
B—Yes, your hand. (They shale
hands, and like a flash A secures |

a jiu-jitsu grip on his arm. B trics

to strike A with the revolver, bul

cannot, and screams with pain.)
A—TI'N heln you! Yes, I'll help you!

BOYS!
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Would you like to own

a Camera

a Basa Ball Suit
a Fielder's Glove
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| OTHINE fails._

—How to Remove Easily.

everybody freckles in March,
but happily there is also a rem-
edy for these ugly blemishes

. and no one need stay freckled
Simply get an ounce of

OTHINE

(DOUBLE STRENGTH)

from your druggist er at the
toilet goods counter of any de-
partment store and apply a
little of it night and morning
And in a few dayvs you should
see that even the worst freck
les have begun to disappear,
while the light ones have van:
i ished entirely Now is the

time to rid yourself of freckles,
for if not removed now they
may stay all S3ummer and spoil
an otherwise beantiful com-
plexion. Your money back it

Perfectly
N‘tural

No Gray

You can Ao anvthing von like with
Lmlr halr after you restore it with

ary T. Goldman's The beautiful,
even color Is perfectly natural — no
streaks or freakish discoloration to
betray your secret.
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